I don't know if I can shoulcer that weight

of responsibility

I admit the prospect is tempting

If I lay in these braided rivers with you would they wash my skin
till the pounamu shows through?

Would they show the shimmering irtdescence of my wairua?

Would they reveal the Tupuna beeathing in my bones?

Come nestle in the hollow at my neck
Feel my heart beat agesinst you

Till one of us crumbles at nights end

We dissipate into nothingriess

Untill our will, our essence

liove, transition and breathe within one-aunother

What is quantum anyway when you can harbor in the warmth of my

ancestral love
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